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wEWw NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR or 
‘Vicon VeReA.” 
Ready this Gay, ot all A emeertatnses 
pete 


THE PARIAH. 


By ¥. ANSTEY, 
Vice Vera The wae * Rete,” 
A Fallen Iéci 


Author of 


odon: Surre, Fionn, & ( 5 Waterloo ) Pines. 
ee BPRADDON'S NEW NOVEL 
Volumes. At all Libraries 
Te DAY WILL COME: a 
Sova y the Author of “ Lady Audiey's 
Meare! 
I : Seernee, Menewarse, & Co 





Try THE “PLANET ” PENS. 
Try THE “ PLANET” PENS. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS, 
in 64.. ls., amd grow Boxes. 
JOHNSON BROS... Makers BIRMINGHAM 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 72 + , 
never failed ‘e by a! (aly 
restore «rey « Bo 

balr, either in ye "9 


arrests § falling, 
causes luxuriant 
gro@th, le permanent 
and perfectiy harm 
one 





Tm Cases, 100, 64.; of 
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Cireulars on 
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158, Oxford Strect, W., 
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Im Case Ce ——, 
Rieck Handie 


= RAZORS. | - 


to al Hore! Y 


mace Rasore 





OOPING COUT G H. 
H Bocas: . HERBAL EMBROCATIO’! 

The ectual cure without ss 
med eine sole w Olesale Agents, W. Kowanpe & 
hom 7 Que = Victoria Street, London, wh se 
names are engreved on the Government Stamp) 

i by most Chemists. Price 4s. ner bottie 
Pa 


r Acaan, Rue ®t. Martin 
New York Po " 


pena & f North William Street 


*FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’ 5 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


le warranted to cleange the blood from al! —~——— 
from waarever cause ariging. For Berofula, Se curvy 
beaema Skin and Bleed D and >ores of ali 
Binds, ite effec yt & It is the only real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re 
moves the caces the Bleed and bones. In 





bottles, 2s ti and Iie each, of ail Chemusts Pro 
io and Midiend Counties Drag Co, 
Bewasne op Wonrutase lurrations 


prigtors, Linco 
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CONGENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


ae consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”"—W. H. BR. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 





CLARNICO JELLY. 


Profesor Hexxss, Hon. of the Society of 
Analytica! Chemists, rays -— wt Jellies are 
made « oO ny pure end wholesome ingredients 
Yours are obtained from fruits, and are 
not artificial 
* The colours are absolutely harmiess 
“By dissolving, perfectiy ciear and excellent 
Jelties are obtained without troubie or skill. 
* Will keep in any climate for an indefinite time.’ 
OF ALL GROCERS AND STORES, 
In Quart, Pint, Haif- Pint, and Penny Sample 
—-. 
Rois 


CLARKE, NICKOLLS, ry COOMBS, LTD., 


LUN DON 





THE BEST HEATING 
APPARATUS. 


Paverrep Evest wrens 
SAVING of FUEL 35—45 per Cent. 
Perfectly Smokeless: attested by the 

Nartionat Swone AnatTemext 
InerrreTion 
In use at the Londom Board Schools. 
Prospectus and Price List 
sen e 


,- a. Manufacturer, tee 
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Sold by Perfumers and Chem sts throughout 
the World 
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SOOPER =: 


FRERES 


FIRST QUALITY 









EN HAIR 
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(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 


OFTHE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by ail class ferfurners. 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 















CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 
PERF, 


BCT IMITATIONS OF 
NATURE 


= Weightless. no wiggy appear- 
ance Instructions for  seif- 
measurement on application 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


OXFORD STREE!I, 
LONDON, W 





Specialists also for Ladies’ 
Wigs and Scalpettes. 


/RIPPINGILLE'S 


OIL WARMING STOVES. 


The Cheapest and most 
effective means knows for 
Warming 
GREENHOUSES, OFFICES, 
SHOPS, BEDROOMS, 
STUDIES, HALLS, 
LANDINGS, &c. 
Odourless, Smokeless, 
Portable, Safe, and Cleanly. 
Prices from a few Shillings. 
Full Illustrated List, and 
name of nearest Agent, for- 
warded free, oo application 
to Sole Manufacture's 
THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
tes Brock, Birmingham. 

















jy | SOUPS made in the shortest possible time without 


CHAMPAGNE. Aan fe Book, 





PURE BEEP & NOTHING BUT BEEP. | 


FOR BEEF TEA. A delicious cup can be made 
with the addition of Boiling Water only. 


he sid of Butehers’ Meat, 
GRAVIES enriched. 
MADE DISHES greatly improved (no Stock pot 
wanted). 


OLD BVERY WHERE, IN BOTTLES 
‘A Few Practical Cookery 








Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


Best Brilliantine for 





Rowla 





seanewsihsnte Siesbaian. We. 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 
Deeay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


ads 
onto 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 
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ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIG,: Ocro 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE King 
—<——— 
WEHITAEES & GROSSMIT: 
EUCALYPTUS’ , 
“ Tres 
SANITARY SOAP. | 
Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Compierin | 
16 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post ‘nm DULNE 
2, SILK STREET. CITY, Lonpow 
CONDY’S FLUID i=! 
USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. —, 
Cowpr's Rewepiat Frew e 
for Sore Throats, relaxed Throats Of st 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargs hi 
GORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW Zit Unto 
Slight cases cut short at once n 
CONDY’S Even 
rot Wonnte Wool tee Vink Sat Some 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargle, or Injectoe re 
Book of directions and medical reports with But 
bottle, or free by post on application to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKs | Of el 
&, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, Ec & 
Daw 
For PLEASURE and PROFI? 1 


FRUITE © 























Nothing s2 Profitable and Easy to Grev, An¢ 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. Close 
See CATALOGUE for Simple Ins nerections a 
kinds of Trees te suit all 
Beni 
ACRES OF BUSHES, 
:4 per doz.; 60s. per 100. Wh 
@@™ Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with aie 
ROSES IN POTS, fiom lbs. per dot Th 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES r 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS, 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 12s., 189 , and 24s’ per dos Not 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Vsoers ste, Fiowes, as 
Pane, 
Descriptive Lists Free 
RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester “7 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS “] 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOPORTES 
Prices from 40 Guineas upwards. Jon» Barun 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appostor 
to Her Royal Highness the Princess of Th 
18, 20, and 22, Wigmore St., W. Lists free 
For aw Bast, Luxvaiovs, axp Pexrect Sm" Th 
Use ARBENZ’S Coletrated 
MANDARIN - 
RAZORS. 01 
Fe 
They are the best, most reliable, dasiest and chrapet H 
high-class Kazors known, and innumerable tt 
monials filed for a on) prove shavisg belied 
them to be “A “Most comfortabe “ 
“ Remarkably easy : Laxurious,” and that’ They 
give satisfaction ie all other razors have fair T 
Appews’s Kazons ane Futir Winnett 
Prices— With one intercha ble blade, & 
with 4 blades, te ; with 7 Mades ile 6d. Piree T 
biade Razors, ‘e cash, Of all respectable (uber 
Hairdressers, &¢., or the manufacturer, F. 4 
AKBENZ. 107 and 108, Great Charles st., birmirt J 
ham, head-quarters for the Genuine Gem Air Gum, ! 
a | 
LUGGAGE. "PASSENGER, a | P 
L| FTS For HOTELS, MANSIONS, 6 
DINNER and INVALID LITTs ] 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lim, | 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 





DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rae STOMACH 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and — 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“Tres volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”” 
Le Diable Boiteuz. 
VIil. 


DULNESS, — 


eG gene 


ted ¥—— 
reigns earied brains, 
In this grey sae suburb. 

Dead hearts, and pallid faces, 

Seem native to this worse than 
desert waste ‘ 

Of stony streets untouched by - 
human taste, 

Untoned by Nature’s graces. 
Even doony and desolation lone 
Some semblance of the pictu- 

resque put on ; 


But these rectan; r ranges ’ ' it) 
Of close-packed dwellings never @ 
seem to 


Dawn’s radiance gay, the even- 7 
ing’s golden glow, 

The seasons’ kindly changes. 

Unroof these sordid sheds spread 
on the sight [mirk of Light, 

In miles monotonous through the 

And what will greet our vision ? 

Close toil, been Fa coarse mirth, ond vulgar | ‘“* Friend,” said the Shadow, “‘ yonder black 


stream 
All that might move sleek Culture’s soul of | Holds more — pride than pride un- 


y dream ; 

To onieal derision. | - But this poor r beim * duffer’ 

Beneath yon glimmering garret’s sloping | Tomeaseed —— = ce and ~ children ; ties 
tes, To live,—which means to suffer. 





What sordid scene our searching eye awaits ? | 
‘* See!” sighed the Shadow. Slowly | ‘‘ ‘ Duffer’ his rich supplanter calls his tool. 
Through pk gloom a tragic —' Kravis success dubs failure fool, 


ge the world endorses.” — 
Not with — trappings of the stage sie! e Init,” 1 asked, Tg wa lone reed 
The dramas of the lowly. 


Tends not our world to huge 
And 
“The secrets st the strong,” remarked my 


concentrated forces ? ”— 
The Shadow smiled. ‘‘’Tis scarcely strange 
Cine to find 
“Like a ing "sharks, lie hid beneath the 
That np calm above them. 


eeees and Big Store bullies of a mind. 
Yet may bellow, 
Loudly and long about glorious goal 
This is 3 ny of * Booms,’ of those Of the Absorbing Arts ere he ’ll console 
Their prey—like this poor fellow. 
** Could you have seen him, pously polite, 
Behind lie counter trim with a apron whi’ 4 agen 
Sealing out lard or Tor 
Watching ro now you’d question the great 


Of sw o him, cad clave, in the huge tenin 
“OF all-absorbing Mammon. 


“ Him, and so man 


‘Big 


The beaiteii writer, our true Laureate, sings. 
How lesser things must love them ! 


* The little thin ay life await the doom 
Of yeomen and dodo. Where is room 
n the math huckster hustle 
For putty independence? Though it strive 
How can it hope to conquer and survive 
Midst Trade’s belligerent bustle ? 
‘The world adopts the great Darwinian test ; Mammon himself. Fair women, dainty wines 
The fittest are the strongest, not the best. Adorn his glitteriny table. 
What use to war with Nature ? | How bright eyes gleam upon the lord of gain! 
The Town is strewn with scattered wrecks of | Bo some would smile upon full-coffered Cain 
Fresh from the grave of Abel. 
huge Trade-Octopus he knows the arts 
—_ —_ monsters masters of our 


Mere \- oa will not fatten 
The ay fast enough; they must pull 


In herds the peddling toilers of the Town, 
And on them gorge and batten. 





those 
Who strove to hold their own with giant foes, | 
Though dwarfs in strength and stature. Whi 


‘* See one of them, in this dismantled room, 
His grey head bowed in dull decpaizing gloom | 
Upon the scant-spread ta 
No, friend, the Tragedy of Trade to-day | 
Has not the dignity of classic play, 
The grace of epic fable. 


He was a us petty tradesman once, 
poor deluded dunce !— Wealth — on 


And held his head up— 
With quite amusing vanity. | 
From the trade shambles reaches 
Society’s dainty nose. There Croesus sits, 


"Tis low enough at present, is it not ? 
How should the earthen brave the brazen pot ? 
Admired ya women and om amused by wits, 
st his pines and peaches. 


| “*So swell huge fortunes; by such spider-craft 
wreckage, 


The effort shows insanity. 


He serves a Big Store bully humbly now, 
A gorgeous creature whose Olympian brow ‘‘ And one 
Scowls, and he shrinks and shivers. He flung with words of callous seo scorn away, 

The bully sold him down and bought him Bows there, in 
{sup, Redress? Resistance? 


ap.” 
“ Strange,” muttered I, ‘‘ how souls on sorrow | To strive with Cressus, as a child to cope 


and no tainted 


broken tool, whom but to-day | * 


e as well rell might hope 


“His daughter—she was once a trim 


uette, 

a Te 

ut © 

Out of her essays to cheer 

Greed’s victim, but his eyes are dim, his ear 
Is dull, well-nigh past caring 

“Father!” —I hear her voice — ‘ Take 
heart, look up! 

ee 


See, father” I’ve f 
t's of insult. Years ago 
ttered me on my good looks, you 


** Base brute, and misbegotten |” 
(So the father, t tflames 
my from h stung at last, ou ) 


morrow ; rouse 


ow 


him is worse than scorn ; it 


Mo—you—but to remem 
The om im which yo your ruin. 


Now you’ve no witchery,—in that draggled 
7 dress— 


To fan dead passion’s ember. 
** Shrink not, y What have you and 
With sensibilities ? Put on the screw, 


Rich brute, turn hard, turn often ! 
What matter though our hearts, our lives it 


blush 
Your heart. nor man’s appeal nor ner womea's 
Hath any strength 
** Let us be gone!” I cried. “7 little care 


To play eavesdropper upon pon mad despair, 
spy on passion’s ’ 

** So be it! anes ** He thrives, 
yon 

Whilat his poor vietim toa pe 8 grave 
ust lingeringly a 

«juan teen Be mle A eves 

H eenek thie onaleat Ci : 

ums opulen 


slain 
Cumbering the clods of Mammon’ ~ ean 
Few mark, and fewer pity.” 


(To be continued.) 





A “ Untversat” anp a “ Particutar.’’— 
Haney Quitter of the ever Red-y Universal 
Review has attacked Merry ANDREW Lane, 
under the impression that he had been 
viously attacked by the latter in an arti 
bs i a ty Satur: Review. 


denying M 
} =p or ft an about the 
article in question. In of being neat of 


fence, and the Red ns wp on a v 
as we have expected of the © 
a he goes in for quilting ) Ly 


uarrel is a very pretty one as it 
om month, when we shall see if it’s a case 
of **Q. in the corner” or not. Logically, the 
‘particular ” upsets the ‘* Universal,” 


Mansrietp Coriece.— Those benighted 
Londoners who only connect the name of 
‘* Mansfield” with a memorable occupation 





be Dr. Jekyll and un 7 re ber to inter by 

> ode = to save a mer hh e inform 

ignorant individ Mansfield 

Calle is not ‘uid be but noon ormist 

Colleges artful Dissenters are congratulating 

themselves on having been able to “ take a 
site” at the Old University. 





Mem. ror rae Draxzcrors.—The Aquari 
tah certainly not to,be a piace den - 








it there are ropes and rivers!” With the brute-clutch of Bruin. 








vOL, xXcvl, s 
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A Sore or 


Tere were three Ju sat on a Bench, 
Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; 

And from their task they all did blench, 

With a down. 

And one of them said to the others, 

** Oh, here ’s a bore, my learned Brothers ; 
ata | a down derry, derry, derry down 

own. 


Behold! alas, at yonder table, 
Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; 
Gather the counsel and able. 
With a down! 
They rouse us from Vacation sleep, 
Us many a day they yet may kee 
With a down derry, derry, 


Seen down 
down. 


The faithful public hither hie, 
wn a down, hey-down, hey-down ; 














THE THREE 


rae PARNELL Commission. 


JUDGES. 


E)\\N\\ 


‘\\ 


-~ 





“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 


To hear Sir Hewry prcand-by, 
With'a down. 
And see there comes G-roz L-w-s! Oh! 
Day, Sarra, this is an fearful go ! 
wee a down, derry, derry, derry down 
own. 


Day lifted up his drowsy head, 

Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; 
He sighed, ‘‘ I would I were in bed, 

On the down.” 

Surrn said, ‘‘ It takes an awful time 
To search the source of Irish crime ;”’ 

ae | a down, derry, derry, derry down 

own. 


Grave Hawwen yawned, and said, ‘‘I wis ”’— | 
Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; 
**'Cute Rossecr is well out of this ;” 
With a down. 


ae 


nts 
PLL 


——____ 


Atn—‘‘ The Three Ravens.” 


Lt 


ith 


** Heaven send we soon may close the Court, 
And give our minds to our Report!” 
With a down, derry, derry, derry down 
own. . 





! Inrerestep Svuprorrers.—The Chaplain, 
the Recorder, and the Mace-bearer, are most 
anxious that Sir Henry Isaacs should stick 


to his principles, and walk the whole way 
along the line of procession. Individually, 
each of these distinguished personages thin 


that the other two ought to accompany the 
Lorp Mayor, so that the remaining one ¢ 
the City trio would have the State b al 
to himself ! 





Tue Brionrow Ececrion.—Is it quite 4 | 
toss-up ¢ As the French say, ‘Psst ow 
face?” 
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“THE MAN WHO SAID HE WAS SALA.” 


| “Cuancs oF Impenson~ation.—At Worcester Quarter 
Sessions yesterday a man named STEVENSON was sentenced to 
three months’ hard labour for having obtained board and 
lodging by false pretences. In June last he went to several 
| hotels in Worcester and Malvern, representing himself to be 
| Mr. Grornor Avovsrus Sata. He said be was a very comical 
fellow, and would give the hotel-keepers notices in a book 
he was writing. is luggage consisted of a dog-whip, a time- 
table, 2 cucumber in brown paper, and a hamper of vegetables. 
He said he had a grand house in London, had dined with 
Dickens and THACKERAY. He denied any intention to defraud, 
and said he had been driven to it by drink and domestic trouble.”’ 
-Times, October 17. 
Omvae heard the way late ? WH NAY 
If not, post you up to date, SSS TTT eT in TT 
And tell you of the wretched fate | | AN ANT 
Of the Man who said he was Sara! ii 
He went about with lots of chaff, : ; WA 
He said he wrote for the Telegraph, = WY . 
And that he’d give you a yo | laugh 
If you stood him a pint of -and-half, 
He went about to every town 
With luggage packed in paper brown ; 
But he claimed to himself world-wide renown, 
Did the Man who said he was Sata! 


He boarded and lodged at Worcester, whence 

To Malvern he went, at great expense 

He lived, without paying, which showed the sense 
Of the Man who said. he was Sara ! 

They took him in at the best hote 

They thought he was the bigyrest of swells, 

Then he took them in, so history tells, 

Which was but fair in the way of “‘ sells,” 
His luggage,—a time-table, whip with lash, 
A cucumber, hamper of green-stuff, trash, 
But not so green as those who lent cash 

To the Man who said he was Sara! 


He’d stories of Dickens and THackEray too, 
And all the distingui 
Were boon companior 


He promised that he, in ret uch gift, “WELL OUT OF IT.” 
But caubana cupiaintee! lute ; Uncle. “‘ AND YoU Love Tous ENEMIES, Erne: '” 
Prosaic, determined the matter to sift, Ethel (promptly). ‘‘ Yer, Uncie. cae 

The Magistrates, after they d heard the whole tale, ee ee 
Decided on sending for three months’ to gaol (The Old Gentl locon't see his way further, and drope the subject. 
The Man who said he was Sara! 























—— 
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COURT SHIFTS over this incident that gave the character of “jovial in’ of 


between the two potentates on which the papers 
From a Very Well-informed Correspondent, 
Ir is reported that the Czar has just written a private letter to the 
Emperor WILLIAM cordially thanking him for the precautions he than 
took to protect his person during his two days’ recent visit to Berlin. 
It is not, however, generally known that the Russian Police Autho- 
a pas Sen _ Ly —— vegan Bo having no Jess | pul 
three doubles o eir August Master or any emergency. . 
was owing to the fact that, through come Wunder, eno of these whe ter in a horse- box attaches to an sss yk , —_— 
had been substituted for the real Czar could not be changed again in| _, But the precautionary measutes it ly + aoe 
| time, and so was borne on by the official programme, and had to take | ®t weuenesoe, S ZAR — i) 4 my ’ 
| his place at the Imperial Luncheon-table, that the untoward incident | '7€ pw the nmo-mes rc ‘bet ~~ 

over the reply to the Emperor’s speech arose. What the confused the arrival of Derjacs, wae ng 4 

substitute really said was not in French, but in broad Russian. The| children to meet him. Here, again, he hell rescues § 
words, too, of which he made use were not as reported :—*‘I reciprocate and, _— SS ee . po 

the sentiments of my beloved brother and ally, and em my glass to another | ih in is OWR eneen canoes : 
the glorious traditions of the two armies. H ! ‘Hurrah | | streets of the town Miah place, ad, ¢ ry 
Hurrah!” But, ‘Goodness gracious! I don’t know what to say. for Koni p a wtieh plese, Sagulsee 

It’s too bad of them to have let me in for this!” This he mumbled r le tony Py meee nage , 

out in a low voice, much at first to the surprise of his oes who, preserving incognito, 

however, on getting a wink from BismARCK, soon what 

by himeulf revising ond conrocting the proof cheete of the Oouré Chr 
y Himself revi and co - - 
cular for the official journal. Again, later in the evening, a similar Meusted Domed Ort 

hiteh occurred, another of the doubles having, by some mismanage- ,— E way in Ye ~ 
ment, been taken, instead of the Czax himse ; to the Gala Perform-| dummy Emperors ge 
ance at the Theatre. donned a proper dress, the 

The newspaper reports of the evening’s proceedings had noted the| Vm, drawn by « pilot-engine, somewhat fatigued by | 
fact that there seemed a decided coldness of manner in the conduct of — variety entertainment, reeched ‘his 
the Empxror to the Czar. This, of course, was accounted for by the | 6" y: 
circumstance that the Emprnor di he had been again off . 
to entertain adummy. Later in the evening, the sham Czan was| Aworner Trrtx To Disriwcrion.— The Birds of Mr. Marks, R.A., 
smuggled out, and the real one took his place ; and it was laughing! or, The Birds of Aristophanes, R.A. 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 
“Is this the hend ? "—Miss Squeers. 


| Op the local Guide- books Twiss’s, which I have already mentioned, 
is' by far the best, but the ordinary maps of North Devon are 
~ decidedly unsatisfactory for 
? the pedestrian or equestrian. 
J The bicyclists’ map, which 
is generally useful for a 
rider, is of very little service 
here, as it is not a know- 
ledge of high roads but of 
the lanes, short cuts and 
bye- ways, that gives the 
horseman the 
over the traveller in a car- 
riage, and the space he can 
cover without fatigue gives 
him his advan over the 
pedestrian. But the bicyclist 
map does not assist you ; 
indeed, the ordinary ma 
which accompanies 7wiss’s 
Guide is the I’ve seen 
~ up to now. 
As to Murray, it is very 
* full, “ but,” says Our Own 
Mr. Coox, “a guide-book 
that does not include George- 
Down to Lynmouth. ham in its index of contents, 
—and I cannot find it in its ,—is certainly incomplete.” 

The guide-books give the leoees accurate Y: but rarely do they 
give you more one route to any place, and still more rarely do 
| they inform you of public foot-paths across fields. Munnay’s young 

men should sent out again, some on bicycles, and some walking, 
| and some riding, and let the result be a good, clear, well-defined map 
of North Devon, with short cuts distinctly marked, and let the in- 
structions tell us w a town or village is supposed to be at the 
end, in the middle or at the beginning of its name on the map, as 
- ~~) of an inch on the map makes about four miles difference on 
the road. 

Essential for North Devon.—A good waterproof. Not one of 
our showy, flimsy, so-convenient, roll-up-to-nothing-and-weigh- 
neg om at, which will tear and split like rotten rag, and costs 
from three to five guineas, but an ample, long, stout waterproof, 
made to brave the Scotch mists that have gone astray in North 
Devon, the torrents, the showers, the after-dripping from the trees, 
and that won’t tear on its catching in any obstacle when mounting 
a coach or embarking in a boat. 

Time’s up! Our Own Mr. and Mrs. Coox and all the little Cooxres 
must depart for town. Cortey Marxuam has left us for Paris. 
Young SxkxymMacer is climbing the Welsh Mountains. The Poet 
has gone to stay with his publisher. Miss Bronpesty has been sent 
for, and she parts from Awwe Traupexr with “ cheers, tears, and 
laughter.” ne more breaking-up. Sad thing, all breaking-up 
quotnalip. The Jifracombe holiday is at an end. 


ni} thy. 


—— 





ad 





“Down Again!” The Last Ha’porth of Sunset. Grand Finale. 








Saat, Witere Cottoys nave a Meworrat ?’—Certainly : other- 
wise he may be forgotten, as he left No Name worth mentioning. 


advantage | gi, 





A GRIEVANCE AT THE GROSVENOR., 
My Dear Mx. Poycn, " J 

I sxovtp like to know what the world is coming to. The 
Art-world is btedly tottering to its fall, and will shortly 
cease to exist. You have doubtless heard of the disastrous he 
that took place last week, which came upon us like a thunder , 
and which has undou y sealed the fate of the Grosvenor Gallery 
avid has removed for ever Sir Covurrs-Lurpsay from the exalted 
pedestal on which We had him, At the very last moment I was 
informed that there be no Private View at the Grosvenor 
Gallery ' It is too bad! This is the reward for years of faithfulness, 
I who—by reason of my e costumes, by my weird expres- 
sion, by my high voice, and by my striking attitudes—along with 
my band of devoted disciples—who Aave been the of 
ir Covrrs—to find that we were disestablished at one rough blow, 
and to hear that we could come in with the Common Shilling Public, | 
That, my dear Sir, is what J absolutely refuse to do! What dol care | 
for Pastels? What do I care for Sir Josoua Kernoxps, or Garvs- 
poroven, or Sir Jonw Mriiais, or Vanprxe, or Old Masters, or Young | 
Masters, or Middle-aged Masters? What does anybody care for them ’ 
The object of the Grosvenor Gallery, Sir, is Art, And the real meaning 
of Art is a crowded Private View, in a hot room, and the feeling that you | 
are a celebrity! Oh, the glow of glory that comes over me when | | 
hear people audibly whisper, “ There goes Mrs. Suap-Tuames!” | 
Oh, the delight, when one knows that the name of Mrs, Buap- | 
ay ow 7 }-. camnites — 
the host of distinguis 
who were “ observed.” Oh, the 
rapture when one feels a dozen 
Lady - journalists are minute) 
taking down every detail of one’s 
costume! Again, I ask, is the 
Profession of Private-Viewer—a 
profession, which, by the way, 
requires neither taste, beauty nor 
intellect, but something beyond 
all; a Private- Viewer, like a poet, 
is born not made—to be ruthlessly 
crushed by some silly fad of the 
Head of the Grosvenor? If Sir 
Coutts thinks he can compensate 
Society for his unceremonious 
treatment of Us, by inviting a 
few of his private friends to take 
tea in the Gallery on Sunday— 
all I can say, is, Sir Coorrts is 
most egregiously mistaken. And 
when the time comes, as it surely 
will come, when he sits alone in 
his Gallery while the lic no 
~ pay their shillings, and he 
will have the satisfaction of 
enjoying the very privatest of 
Private Views, I trust his con- \ 3 
scandalows treatmeatef We wh, QUITE THE STILTON! 
have made him! When I look Suggestion for the Lord Mayor Elect 
at my terra-cotta gown,m slashed should the Ninth of November be 
canary sack, any artistically bulged a particularly dirty day. 
fluffy hat, especially prepared ‘oor o Wo 
for week, when I think I shall no longer be chronicled as a cele- 
brity three or four times a year, and that my occupation is gone 
for ever, I declare I could cry with veration! Believe me, to be, 

Yours wrathfully, Sornonispa SHap-THAMeEs, 




















For Lopgr or Pret (‘‘ WHICHEVER YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE DEAR”) 
on Fripay Next :— 
“ And all his prospects Brightoning to the last.” 
Quoted from “ Resignation.” 


REAT BARGAIN.—SECOND-HAND GOLD STICK TO BE 

DISPOSED OF.—Owing to recent ¢ 
the suppression of the functionary who has hitherto made use 0 
the above-named useful and ornamental article, he is now willing 
to part with it at a merely nominal value. It would cut up into 
couple of e t walking-sticks or umbrella handles, or, sub- 
divided into , would furnish a handsome and showy set of 
presentation cricket stumps. Would also chop up into an effective 
set of drawing-room ninepins. Might still be used with effect ats 
cannibal court ceremony, and if any enterprising Missionary wished 
to purchase it with a view fo willising it in Sle techien, Ue 
Advertiser, E ior = Genes Master in Art of carrying it with 

effect, 


becoming for the purchase money, to throw in 
as well, a few lessons in “ Oticial Deportment!” 
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Dedicated to the Rev. Hee-Haweis, who thinks dogs ought to be used for draught purposes 
___ Senne Coy ihe 6” ite. 
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BIRDS AND BONNETS. 


Me. H. 8. Marxs, R.A., on the subject of 
birds is bound to be interesting. Says the 
great Bird-painter :— 

“I always say that people like birds for three 


a ” 


reasons :—To shoot—To eat—To wear. 
Quite so, Mr. Marxs doubtless thinks, 
and Mr. Punch agrees with him, that birds 
were not ‘atentied’ caly to be shot, eaten, or 
even worn. Indeed, the latter custom rouses 
Mr. Marx’s indignation, as it often has 
Mr. Punch’s, Says the former :— 
“There is nothing makes me so furious as this 
miserable fashion of birds in bonnets.” 
Hear! Hear! But Mr. Marxs adds :— 
“ Next to a Woman, a Bird is the loveliest thing 
1 reation.”” 
_Humph! Perhaps lovely Woman might 
ingenuously retort, that that is just the reason 
why she likes to wear next to her! A 
woman, who is capable of ‘‘ killing birds to 
enhance her beauty,” is quite eapable of turn- 
ing Mr. Marks’ words against him. But the 
outspoken R.A. is right. Birds in bonnets 
like a. are just “‘ matter in the wrong 
rm sf erhaps, if peaple knew more about 
virds, as much as Mr. Marxs does, for in- 
stance, they would not be so to decorate 
themselves d Ja Chocktaw, with their stolen 
nae and ss slain, bodies. Mr. 
Punch is quite y to join the good painter 
ina crusade against the beautiful (but bar- 
berous) bird-slaughterers :— 
iyo aie tat 
y you e eless pelican, 
Or—to utilise p Bn ingo — 
“ Spifflicate” the poor ingo, 
Give the “ adjutant” his grea, 
And, with faces blandly cruel, 
Cause the stork, the crane, the gannet, 


Ei ont the safal vulture, 


Or exterminate the eagle 
Bird (excuse the rhyme) so regal — 

Rob, as it is feared your manner is, 

Of its snowy plumes our swanneries ; 
yo ig ‘wipe out” macaws, 

And, without sufficient cause, 

Lessen, as by annual inches 

Our supplies of tits and finches. 

Surely all this ruthless slaughter 

Means Soprese to each Eve's daughter ; 
All these birds are found you know 

In friend Marxs’s great ‘* Bird Show.” 
These and more in great variety 

See at the Fine Art Society, 

One, four, eight, New Bond Street, W. 
Ladies, Mr. Punch will trouble you 

To attend this fine display, 

Which you ’ll owe to Marks, R.A. 
Oddities in geasineiosy 

There you'll see. Then make apology 
To your Mentor, Mr. P., 
And all join the 8. P. B.! 


The 8. P. B., or Society for the Protection 
of Birds, Mr. Punch may inform repentant 
bird-slaughterers, was formed at the begin 


. “The sole obligation of 
members is that they shall refrain from wear- 
ing the feathers of any bird that is not killed 


for pu of food, the 

amma’ 

ordinance tha 

bam the Hon. Sec.), ‘‘ that many women will 
induced to join the Society (to which 

there is no subscription), and so make a protest 
inst the present wholesale destruction of 

d and singing birds.” ; 

Mr. Punch heartily echoes this wish. So, 
he is sure, does Mr. Manxs. The Hon. Sec. 
says she shall be happy to receive the names 
of intending members ; and she signs hereelf, 
Emmy Wiitamson, The Croft, Didsbury, 
near M Verb, sat, Ladies! 








TO A FAIR NICOTIAN. 
(Wire a Warrr or Lorp Tewwysoy.) 


Dear Lady Ciara, let me, pray, 

Rem te. It’s beyond a joke, 
When your Dor —- ay you me 6 

n, as e in smoke. 
You's beautiful, Pat fairer far 
_ You'd be, if only you would let— 

Your male friends smoke that big cigar, 

And yield them too that cigarette. 


our is 
Of smoke, your foolish lips upraise. 
And, Lady Ciara, though mayhap 

These may never r ear; 
Y LAURENCE was a decent chap, 
Wh aia nahin pe - 

ou 

To aeehe ?—'twas quite against his will ; 
Tobacco, you so much enjoy, 

Made him, we know, extremely ill. 


Oh, trust me, Ciara, though I like, 
Myself, SP pe py Brosely clay, 
Your lovers all will go on strike, 
If you smoke in this awful way. 
Howe’er it be, it seems, my girl, 
Your ladyship too oft forgets 
A maiden's lips were meant to curl 
And kiss, and not smoke cigarettes. 


Dear Lady Ciara, as I’ve sai 
© If time be heavy, work sal fay ; 


ing earlier to 
ith some lawn-tennis day. 
Don’t give the orphan boy teto-ere, 
The orphan boy a pipe. You know 
How ill they made you first. Good-bye! 
Remember ALFRED told you so. 


T E-ENGAGEMENT REQUIRED IMME- 
DIATELY BY A NOBLE EARL 
who has had, through no fault of his own, 
but owing to the desire of his late employers 

to cut down excessive expenditure, to resi 
his situation as Master of Buckhounds. The 
Advertiser would be willing to take any place 
involving the discharge of similar duties. 
Can furnish excellent references testifying to 
i Would ty object 


N EX-ASSISTANT MARSHAL OF 

THE CEREMONIES, who can bring 

character from his last place, 

which he has, however, been compelled to 

leave, owing to his services having - 

pensed with in conformity with certain new 
i retrenc 


to organise striking ions of Ritualistic 

Clergy. Foresters’ Clubs might communicate. 

N ASSISTANT FIRST GENTLEMAN 

bes Deckteded fede: te wanton 

, is anxious 

yo any light job-work by the day or 

hour. Would be gied of any opening. No 
objection to a little eab running. 
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Ingenuous Youth, ‘‘May I nave THis Dance?” 
The Bishop's Daughter. ‘‘Taanxs—No! I never 


; AYP \M 


ss We ? \ y 
< be 
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PIETY. 


pance Rounp Dances ry my Fatuer’s Diocesz!” 








“COOPED UP!” 
Grecian Game -cock loquitur :-— 


On, Cockadoodledo! Could I onl t at you, 
You big and brutal Turkish Bubbleyjock, 
I would make your feathers fly! But they will not let me try, 
And these bars my eager efforts foil and mock. 
Those old buffers at Berlin cooped me up to keep me in, 
For they knew my spurs were fretting for the fray. 
Now, like Srexwe’s immortal Starling, though that Cretan chick ’s 
**T can’t get out” to help it any way. {my darling, 


It is really quite too bad. That confounded feathered cad 
Of a Turkey is the barnyard’s scourge and pest. 

Surely every other bird should boycott him. It’s absurd! 
He only feeds and feathers his own nest. 

He is not a mite of good, not as ornament or food, 
And he’s always getting someone in a row. 

He's the tyrant of small coops, but to bigger birds he stoops, 
With a meanness which is horrid anyhow. 


Though I’m but a small game-cock, yet I come of fighting Stock, 
And I'd lick that Bubbleyjock into fits. 

The big bully J don’t fear, yet behold me cooped up here, 
Whilst he’s picking that poor chicken there to bits ! 

A callow chick from Crete he can buffet, bang, and beat. 
He will pull the little creature limb from limb. 

You tyrant, let him be! Come and have a turn at Me! 
Only wish that I could have a turn at Asn / 


Oh, I feel so cock-a-whoop. But for this confounded coop, 
** Grecian game-cock to the rescue!” it should be. 
My opinion is emphatic: a small rooster, if he’s Attic, 

Is a match for such a lumbering brute as he. 
He is killing him! Oh dear! ill no one interfere ? 
What a callous lot of cowards they all are! 


If this coop I can upset, I'll get at the bully yet, 





Phen, by Jove, you Barnyard shirkers, there’ll be war! ! ! 


THE NEWEST THING IN CYCLES, 


Sin,—Every schoolboy knows what great events from little causes 
spring; how Dr. Warts discovered his hymns while listening to the 
ing of the tea-kettle; and how little Rowzanp Huu, while 


watching the cook ornamenting a pie-crust, hit on the idea of the per- 
forated stamp, which has generated the Christmas-card and 
touting ci nuisance, ruined the art of polite letter-writing. 


I was coming in weary yesterday from a long tricycle ride over heavy 
and was revolving schemes for an automatic cycle, when my 
attention was caught by the sound of rapidly galloping hoofs, and the 
excited cries of an enthusiastic driver. Coming towards me at a sur- 
prising pace, I beheld a trim and vigorous donkey, attached to a light 
cart, on which were perched two genial-loo persons of the coster- 
monger class. They were not beating their little steed. Far 
from it. They were exciting his emulation by moral suasion—a bunch 
of carrots on the end of a pole was held in front of his nose, and the 
intelligent creature was making every effort to secure the dainty but 
delusive bait. Then in one flash rs great invention came to me. 

A powerful ton the end of a pole in front of the tricycle, 
and a light steel bar fixed to the machine, so as to come within the 
sphere of the magnet’s greatest influence! You mount your tricycle, 
whip off the neutralising cover of the magnet, and off you go. 
bar, of course, is drawn to the magnet, and pling: ay + fixed to 
the bar. The magnet being also fixed, the more bar tries to 
— it the mye Se tr e goes. To a . yon bese onl » — 

e magnet by a sim ever arrangement alongside the e, aD 
the red end i seeented to the bar. Every observer of the habits of 
toy-ducks and fishes in a basin will see at once what will happen. 
The speed = Ly be checked, and +4 ae pm Lied 
kept at wor’ enough, a retrograde mo shed. 

ith a little practicn, however, the cap will be clapped on at the right 
instant, and machine will be 


at rest. This seems to me not only an | 


invaluable invention for the wheelman, but also to come very near 
solving the problem of perpetual motion. MANGNALL — 
P.S.—I hope to form a com forthwith. My son PonsonsY 
declares that 1 man will be — 4 to run in front with the magnet. 
This is ridiculous, Noone ran in front of the donkey with the carrots. 








GQHdOOD ,, 


1()} 


wna 
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WHEN YOU COME TO THINK OF IT. 
Modern Hypnotic Thaumaturgist's Version, as sung by the Rev, A. Tooth.) 


The Rev. ARTHUR Toorn has introduced a form of neo-hypnotic treatment 
for dipsomaniacs and others, which he calls “ Cure by Suggestion.’’} 


I’w a nineteenth century thaumaturge, with ‘‘ will-force,”’ and a lot 
When I come to think of it, [of it, 
There might be | in life, though little man’s yet got of it, 
hen I come to think of it. 
They talk to me of Science,—humph! I do not think a deal of it ; 
Tooth-ache (no pun !) is a great scourge ; J do not like the feel of it. 
I have g sort of fancy, now, that I could make a heal of it, 
Then I come to think of it. 


Mesmeric force, hypnotic power ?—men do not like the names of them, 
When they come to think of it. 

eminds them of ’eute charlatans, and all the little games of them, 
When they come to think of it. 

But mental power o’er matter ?—there can surely be no harm in it, 

(five it a nice new name, and none will find cause for alarm in it. 

Cure by Suggestion!” That’s the very thing, there ’s quite a charm 

en you come to think of it. {in it, 

li Tommy’s got the toothache life is troublesome and slow to him, 

When he comes to think of it ; 

He needs the dentist’s services but does not like to go to him, 

< When he comes to think of it. 

But what if I “* suggest” to Tom when forceps get a bite of it, 

That molar or ineisor, he will howl—with the delight of it ? 

foumy of course, at once will feel that I am in the right of it, 
When he comes to think of it. 


lipsomaniac again !—he likes rum as a beverage, 
' When he comes to think of it ; 
but by this same ‘‘ Suggestion” on his will I get a leverage, 

. When I come to think of it. 
I hint to him that Zoedone much nicer than “ Pine-apple” is 
“uggestion the best manner with his morbid taste to grapple is) 
He'll own that Zoedone the thing to titillate his thrapple is, 
When he comes to think of it. 


‘epressive laws are hateful to Joun Butt, he loathes the style of them, 
lH When he comes to think of it ; 
| He has a fad for freemen, and he thinks he has an Isle of them, 
hen he comes to think of it. 
But surely mere ‘* Suggestion” freedom cannot bind, or shackle it. 
| 0, “* Local Option” sounds not sweet though Temperance mae be- 
Sur WIL¥Rip must prefer my way, if he will fairly tackle it, (cackle it, 

When he comes to think of it. 


The 





HAMPERING HYMEN. 


[A Bill is to be introduced into Parliament next Session—so it is said—to 
stop improvident marriages by forbidding anybody below twenty-five years’ 
old to contract a matrimonial alliance. } 

Monday.—After a sleepless night, summoned up enough courage 
to declare myself (sounds rather as if I was seonsed of carrying con- 
traband 8), to the object of my affections, Miss CLemEnTINA 
Tatisoys. Had rather a bad five minutes—of vacillation on CLEMEN- 
TINA’s part—but at last was accepted. Rapture! Presented her with 
the brass coal-scuttle (which I had left out in the hall, and should 
have taken away with me had I been rejected), as an engagement 

ift. Crementina looked cs if she might have —— jewellery. 
owever, the coal-scuttle will be useful when we in housekeeping. 
Tuesday.—Curious! CLeMENTINA anxious to have my exact age. 
Tell her, twenty-seven and nine months. She seems doubtful. Can 
she distrust me? She explains that, by the new law, I should be 
sent to prison for any time not ex g five years (gracious!) if I 
married before the age of twenty-five. CLEeMENTINA actually sheds 
ane @ he memes & I tell wl ie aes am to find J - 
cares for me enough to weep at thought of my imprisonment. € 
replies—‘* Oh, it’s not that so much, but an body aiding and abet- 
I might have to go to prison 
leasant.”” She 
answers (co I think) that ‘‘ she would prefer to spend her honey- 
moon somewhere else.”’ 

Wednesday.—CLEMENTINA’S father has written to ask for my Bap- 
tismal Certificate! Query—insulting? He tries to explain his request 
by saying, ‘‘ it would be so awkward if you had made a mistake about 
your age. You have a young look (rather flattering, that), and 
CLEMENTINA naturally wishes to avoid committing a emeanor,”’ 

Thursday.—CLEMENTINA trying to pump me about money- 
matters. should not {have thought it of her! Says, blushing 
“*her Papa would be glad to see me about settlements.” But i 
haven’t anything to settle ! 

Friday.—No letter to-day from either CLemenrina or her father ! 
Have they discovered a flaw in the Baptismal Certificate? Call, and 
am told ‘‘ the whole family’s not at home.” Quer whopper ? 

she has 
-five, she is 


timg would also be punished ; and so 
too!” I suggest that ‘‘ love would make even a gaol p 
y 


—a 

Saturday.—F rigid note from CLEMENTINA A saying 
just happened to remember that, though I am twenty 
only twenty-two, and therefore, by the new law, she cannot 
for three years. She begs accordingly to break off our ng 
and returns the coal-scuttle.” Believe, myself, she’s thirty, if she’s 
aday. This excuse of age isa subterfuge. I am rejected for lack of 
money—settled by settlements! If Parliament had not that 
idiotic law, I should take immediate action—a Breach of ise one 
—against Cremmnrona’ 
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STATESMEN AT HOME. 
No. L—MR. GOSCHEN AT 69, PORTLAND PLACE. 


to the point from which you start. Supposing go along the 
Marylebone Road, it would be seaching Park Square 


necessary, on 

to turn to the right by Park Crescent, which gives upon a 

road ‘* that does not always lead to destruction,” as the Gentleman 
in difficulties said, when he was going to call upon Mr. Gzorer Lewis 
at No, 88. If, on the other , you approach Portland Place from 
the South, it would be necessary to pass up t Street 

the narrow gully by the Church, and so into Portland Place; on 





You approach Portland Place from different avenues according | P 


beholding which, gegocialh if it be a hot day, you will wonder that 
the omits of Engli lacks the inspiration which might clothe 
this noble thoroughfare in verdure. In any other city but London. 
ortland Place would be planted on either side with avenues of 
Pog i wpe fey ey Poe 
| Mr. HEN presently tells you that he 1) , 
‘had at one time half elaborated a scheme whereby each householder 
was to be compelled to plant before his doorway one or more trees. 
“Under the Municipal Acts,” this great authority says as he 
toys with a tassel of the priceless Chippendale chair which you learo 
has a quaint history, ‘‘ householders are compelled to clear away the 
| snow Telese their house-fronts. Why should they not be ob 


—— as 
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by an extension of the Act to plantatree? The principle of E 

an his own Tree-planter once firmly established, Landen weal 
blossom as & 

Standing on the steps of No. 69, regarding the still treeless waste, 
you notice an inscription on the door-plate, whose polished surface 
would certainly shine in the sun if there happened to be one. 
Bending forward you read the legend, ‘* 1 i 
feel at once how strikingly characteristic this is of the eminent 
statesman whom you presently find seated on the -back 
sacking whereof tones gently from deepest blue to liveliest red. For 
some people it would be cient to knock at a door through which 
they Jesired admission. | constituted, would ring. 
The Right Honourable Gzorce Joacuim GoscHEN, now 
of Her Majesty’s Exchequer in the Ministry of Lord Sarisscry, as 
he at one time was in the Ministry of Mr. GLapstons, leaves nothing 
tochance. ‘* Knock and Ring” is his motto. 

You do so accordingly, and are promptly 
where Jokim, a half-bred retriever, salutes 
affection. You =e that he is mes mane and you soe, help 

rmitting your m to wi inquiry 
= duly paid Your ——t yey broken ra by 
the appearance of your ina - purp! 
silk, turned up at the sleeves with azure velvet, and picked out at 
the collar with tasty splashes of red. Your host wears o anne- 
cap, thickly tasseled with gold lace, and in his mouth, clever! 
between his teeth, is a short clay pipe. Busy as he is, occupied with 
the affairs of an Empire compared with which that of ancient Rome 
was nought, your host can still spare a few moments to warmly 
welcome you. There is no misunderstanding the cheery twinkle in 
the orb half obseured by the eyeglass. 

“Very glad to meet you here, dear Tosr,” he says, gracefully 
removing the short clay from}between his shining rows of teeth. 
* Haven't seen you since the House adjourned. Hope you’ve had a 
good time. But what’s this you’re up to now, going about inter- 
viewing your friends at home? Is this what’s the New 
Journslism? As far as I have looked into the matter, it seems to 
me that New Journalism is simply Old Americanism.” 

be ue the seat — your = sys 
round the room, somewhat surp’ to a poker tongs 
within the well-eut fender, that incloses a hearth in whi 
of October chills, a coal fire brightly burns. Your 
and down the cosy room, and seizing the opportunity 
chairs with the skirt of his dressi -gown, you 
his life from the day he retired the firm of Fritmiixe anp 
Goscuen, of Austin Friars, E.C., through his experiences at the Poor 
Law Board, as First Lord of the Admiralty, and in various other 
more or less lucrative offices. 

“T have,” says your host, 
ashes from his pipe on the 
that stands under the line engraving of Muttais’ portrait of Mr. 
Giapstong, “‘no sympathy with men who decline to serve thei 
country only in certain cireumstances. Some people, because 
came to the front under GLapstone, would decline to take office wi 
Lord Satispury. I am not one of those, Tosy, dear boy. All I ask 
for is opportunity of doing good ; whether with SaLispury as 
chief, or GLapsTong, that is an accidental circumstance having no 
particular bearing on the case,”’ . 

As there is no mention of luncheon, or 
disposition to i 
sation in the direction of the b 


with transports of 


as he gently but firmly knocks out the 
sieounel callin @ the oak sideboard 


7 reframe stle proof that the ad 
it is e versary i 
deeper into mire, and that the country 
It we lose, bye-elections are a delusion and 
no value as a test of current public feeling. As 
have recently taken place and to such indecent 
the Gladstonians, it is true that they have resulted i 
of two seats counting four on a division. But that is a mere incident. 
If you take the figures as a whole you will see that we have had 
one of the greatest triumphs in recent political warfare. In 1885. 
there polled in the three Constituencies of P Sleaford 
and North Bueks, 77,000 voters. Well. divide that by four, add 
| ten per cent. for out-voters, take off 750, say, for electors who ha 
for various causes been removed from the ister, add one per 
cent. for spoiled votes, and you will see at a g that the pre- 
ponderance of the Unionists is so as to make the return of 
Lord Satissury after a General ion an absolute certainty. 
_ Mr. Grapsrons isn’t in it. You will see that, if you work out my 
calculation.” 
Lan Tammie bo de cn, end an ob Gils Iunetene he white-aleed 
ton a lea oa ee eeticing an $uu pase oub 
, you your leave of your as you pass 
the admirable contrast of the purple silk dressing-gown,’with the 


Ee 


“‘ Knock and Ring.” You}: 





HAPPY THOUGHT. 


“Way, my Boy, you've arett Winpow wipaout aw N/ Don't 
YOU KNOW THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A Wivpow anv A Wipow?” 

‘*Yus, Str. You caW sEe THROUGH OvE—AND—AND—YOU CAN'T 
SEE THROUGH THE OrHeR, Six!” 








rich grass-green hue of the curtains that heavily drape the oriel 
windows. As you slowly walk down-stairs, ready to return if what 
think is an obvious idea should occur to your host (it being just 
-past one o'clock) it strikes you as strange that Lord Saissvar, 
who is understood to be at Hatfield, should have called at this poses 
moment. But you decline to entertain the suspicion that the hidden 
meaning of the Butler's ~1 4 a hing luncheon was served, and that 
ne. 


e 
your host selfishly desired to 





POETIC LICENCES, 


A Forecast. 


a 
Scenz—A Committee-room of the L. C. C. Sub-Committee of 


Ci } under new re ions, to report on all songs 
Coed “ican cn the Mese-hell Mage diseovered ts 
session. 


intended 
Mr. Wheedler (retained for the Ballad-writers), The next licence 
I have to apply for is for—well, Oe an ey tion 
which certainly borders on the—er—amorous—but ;— L , you 
will allow that it is treated in a y pastoral and spirit. 
The Chairman (gravely). ere are arcades, Mr. WHEEDLER, 
I may remind you, which are by no means pastoral. I cannot too 
often repeat that we are here to fulfil the mission entrusted to us by 
the Democracy, which will no lon tolerate in its entertainments 
anything that is either vulgar, silly, or offensive in > 
rv. Wheedler. Quite so, With your permission, Sir, I will read 
Ballad. ({ Reads, 

“MOLLY AND L 
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First Censor. Can't pass those two epithetse—you must tone them 
down, Mr. Wurepier —much too suggestive ! 

Wr. W. That shall be done. 

The Chairman, And it ought to be “‘ sky.” 

Mr. W. ** When amid the lush meadows I met her, 

My Mo ty, so modest and true!” 

Second Censor. I object to the word “‘ lush ”’—a direct incitement 
to intemperance ! 

Mr. W. 1'll strike it out. aoe) 

** Around us the little kids rollicked, 
Lighthearted were all the young lambse——”’ 

Second Censor, Surely “‘ kids” is rather a vulgar expression, 
Mr. Wueepier? Make it “ children,” and I’ve no objection. 

Mr. W. I have made itso. (Reads.) 

“ They kicked up their legs as they frolicked——” 

Third Censor, lf that is intended to be done on the stage, I protest 
most strongly—a highly indecorous exhibition ! 

[ Murmurs of approval, 

Mr. W. But they’re only lambs! 

Third Censor. Lambs, indeed ' 
all kicking in Music-hall songs, no matter who does it! 
line out. 

Mr. W. (reading). “‘ And frisked by the side of their dams.” 

Rae Censor (severely). No profanity, Mr. WHEEDLER, tf you 
please 

Mr. W. Er—I’ll read you the Refrain. (Reads, limply. 

**Mortty and I. With nobody nigh. 
Hearts all a-throb with a rapturous bliss, 
Mouty was shy. And (at first) so was I— 
Till I summoned up courage to ask for a kiss!” 

The Chairman, *‘ Nobody nigh,” Mr. Wurrpier? I don’t quite 
like that. The Music-Hall ought to set a example to young 
persons. ‘* Moriy and Il—wwith her chaperon by,” is better. 

Second Censor. And that last line—‘‘ asking for a kiss ’’—does 
the song state that they were formally engaged, Mr. WHEEDLER ? 

Mr. W. I—lI1 believe it omits to mention the fact. But 

ingeniously) it does not appear that the request was compen with. 

Second Censor. No matter—it should never have been made. 
Have the goodness to alter that into—well, something of this kind. 
**And I always addressed her politely as ‘ Miss,’—Then we may 
passe it. 

Mr. W. 


We are determined to put down 
Strike that 


reading the next verse). 

**She wore but a simple sun-bonnet.” 

First Censor (shocked). Now really, Mr. WueepuEr, really, Sir ! 

Mr. W. ** For Motty goes plainly attired.” 

First Censor (indignantly). I should think so—Scandalous ! 

Mr. W. ** Malediction I muttered upon it, 

One glimpse of her face I desired.” 

The Chairman, I think my colleague's exception is perhaps just a 
leetle far-fetched. At all events, if we substitute for the last 
couplet, ** Her dress is sufficient—though on it 

She only spends what is strictly required.” 

Eh, Mr. Wueepier ? Then we work ina moral as well, you see, 

and avoid malediction, which can only mean bad language, 

Mr. W. (doubtfully). With all respect, I submit that it doesn’t 
scan quite so well— 

The Chairman (sharply). I venture to think scansion may be 
sacrificed to propriety, occasionally, Mr. WukrEDLER—but pray go on. 

Mr. W. (continuing). ** To a streamlet we rambled together. 

I carried her tenderly o’er. 
In my arms—she’s as light as a feather— 
That sweetest of burdens I bore!” 

First Censor. 1 really must protest. No properly conducted young 
woman would ever have permitted such a thing. You must alter 
that, Mr. Wuerpier! 

Second C. And I don't know—but I rather fancy’there’s a 
‘* double-intender”’ in that word “ light’’-—(to colleague)—it strikes 
me—eh *—what do you think ?—— 

The Chairman (in a conciliatory manner). I am inclined to agree 
to some extent—not that I consider the words particularly objection- 
able in themselves, but we are men of the world, Mr. WHKEDLER, 

| and as such we cannot shut our eyes to the fact that a Music-hall 
| audience is only too apt to find significance in many apparently 
| innocent expressions and phrases. 

Mr. W. But, Sir, 1 understood from your remarks recently that 
the Democracy were strongly opposed to anything in{the nature of 
suggestiveness | 

he Ch, Exactly so ; and therefore we cannot allow their suscep- 

tibilities to be shocked. (With a severe jocosity.) Motty and you, 
Mr. WHEEDLER, must either ford the stream like ordinary persons, 
or stay where you are. 

Mr. W. (depressed). I may as well read the last verse, I suppose :— 

“ Then under the flickering willow 
T lay by the rivulet’s brink, 
. : With her lap for a sumptuous pillow——” 
First Censor. We can’t have that. It is really not respectable. 


[Ocroper 26, 1889, | 
The Ch. (pleasantly). Can’t we alter it slightly? ‘I'd brough 
a small portable pillow.” No objection to that ! 

[The other Censors express dissent in undertones, 

Mr. W. “ Till I owned that I longed for a drink.” 

Third C. No, no! ‘A drink”! We all know what that mean 
—alcoholic stimulant of some kind. At all events that’s how the | 
audience are certain to take it. 

Mr. W. (feebly). **S8o0 Moxy her pretty hands hollowed 

Tato curves like an exquisite cup, 
And draughts so delicious I swallowed, 
That rivulet nearly dried up!” — 

Pet C. Well, Mr. Wueepter, you’re not going to defend thai, 

ope ? 

r. W. I’m not prepared to deny that it is silly—very silly—but 
hardly—er—vulgar, I should have thought? _ 

Third C. That is a question of taste, which we won’t dispute, 


I call it distinetly vulgar. Why can’t he drink out of his own hands? 
. The Ch. (blandly). Allow me. How would this do for the second 
ine r 


** She had a collapsible cup.” A good man le do carry 
them. I have one myself. Is that aii of your Balled, Mr. Wnexoun? 
Mr. W. (with great relief). That 1 all, Sir. 
f ‘ensors withdraw, to consider the question, 
The Ch. (after consultation with Colleagues). We have carefully 
considered this song, and we are all reluctantly of opinion that we 
cannot, consistently with our duty, recommend the Council to licens 
it—even with the alterations my colleagues and myself have gone 
somewhat out of our way to suggest. The whole subject is tw 
dangerous for ahall in which young persons of both sexes are likely 
to be found assembled; and the absenes of any distinct assertion 
that the young couple—Mo.ty and—ah—the gentleman who narrates 
the experience—are betrothed, or that their attachment is, in an 
way, sanctioned by their parents or i is quite fatal. ft 
welaee another Ballad of a similar character from the same quarter, | 
Mr. Wuerpier, I feel bound to warn you that we may possibly 
consider it necessary to advise that the poet’s licence should be 
cancelled altogether. i 
Mr. W. 1 will take care to mention it to my client, Sir. I 
understand it is his intention to confine himself to writing Gaiety 


burlesques in future. 
The Ch. A very laudable resolution! I hope he will keep it. 
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‘“CULTURE IN OLE VIRGINNY.” 
Probable result of importing Millet’s “ Angélus” into the United States. 














Ex ANTHOLoeIA.—Excerpts from Mr. Granam R. Tomson’s edition 


ofg7ranslations from the Greek Anthology will be known in future | 
One epigram of XYLOKYLINDROS 0 | 


as “‘ Ex Antho-(roll)-logia.” 

| Sidon has escaped the Editor. 

| Though till now unfamed in story, | 
Modern tho’ thy method be, 


It runs as follows :— 
Alma, spread thy verses freely 
Through the Greek Anthology. 





tulates “‘ Mr. Rosesexy” on his recovery, and on his pluck im 
faking the Chair at the London County oy and sticking to the 
business in such a thorough manner as he 
Mucx Doveat and Charitable Caaxarvoron must feel that 
bation from ‘ Mr. Roszserr’ is indeed!” !As an 
may he never experience a tumble, and, as Chairman ofthe L. C..C-, 
may he long be tle to keep his seat. btby, 














KH} NOTICE. Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im BO case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 


Scene closes in. 


Horsemansuip awp Cuaramansnir.—Mr. Punch sincerely con- | 


last Friday. The 
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THE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE, 
Wy..=NO’S “FRUIT SALT’ 


\ Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and cures 
fevers, acute inflammatory diseases, gouty and rheumatic conditions of the blood, removes the 
injurious effects of stimulants, sugar, acidulated sherbet (masked with sugar), narcotics, such as 

4 alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous system to its normal 

condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood, and over cerebral activity, 

sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &e. 


IN THE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE 


PRACTISE STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE; 


WITHOUT IT, YOU WILL FIND YOUR LIFE IS A SHAM! 


Use care in Examining each Bottle of ENO'S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT,” or you are liable to have foisted wpon you a worthless, 
and occasionally poisonous, imitation, 
A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Bath, Sept. 30th, 1889, says: “ I have more than once addressed you in, 
I need not say, commendatory terms of the inestimable virtues of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ I am aiill to the 
fore, and give you the result of my late visit to Homburg :— 
Before abroad sick people speed, No; don't desert your native strand, 
With cheeks so pale and hollow, However great your wealth, 
I wish they would give timely heed For here is ENO close at hand 
To these few words that follow: Who can restore your health. 
Think twice ere you prepare te go Indeed, my friends, if firm belief 
To Homburg, Spa or Kissingen ; So placed in facts, that we know 
You'll only find them so and so, You'll stay at home, and find relief 
And all your comforts missing then. In patronising ENO 
“ When I returned from abroad, | saw on every railway and omnibus a glaring advertisement—‘ Good morning ! 
Have you used Pears’ Soap?’ and I said to myself— 
What matters it a single jot, aM when that face is pale and wan, 
When friend I bid ‘Good morning,’ When aches and pains pell-mell come, 
If certain soap he use or not, I give the best advice I can— 
For hands or face adorning ? My friend! bid ENO welcome! 


CAUTION,—Ezamine each Bottle, and see that the Caprule is marked ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by 
@ worthless imitation. Sold by ali Chemista. 


NATURE RULES ALL THINGS. 


The ONLY PERFECT FOOD for the renewal of life is SCALDED MILK, 
y PP and, as occasion may require, use 
ii—a desirable adjunct to ENO’'S “FRUIT SALT” as a simple and natural 
‘ )! ENO’ § VEGETABLE MOT Laxative, Stomechic, Blood, Brain, Nerve, Bilg, or Liver Tonic; or in other wo rds, 
AN mt hen taken as directed, their action is as yr as tomato, whole-meal bread, or porridge. You cannot overstate their great value 


in causing a natural an d gentle action of the Li by that meang you keep the blood pure oe disease. In advanced life they 
are everything you could wish.—_ENO’S “ rRuit SALT” WORKS, LOND 




















vain J mm | SCOTCH WHISKY, (fit Suara Pers 


“THE FINEST THE WORLD PRODUCES.” SEVEN YEARS OLD 
40s. per Dozen; 19s. per Galion. Net Cash with Order. 
As Sample, a single bottle will be sent free by T'acel Post on receips of . 44 


We strongly ree i our © to keep their Whisky in wood, , and te put the tap in the cask “Tose ree for all my dvowings On paper or wood 
only bal.-way down, and never draw the cask more than half empty. « hen it begins to run slo ond your’ Came pens are the beet I eve, handied 
many more gallons as are sy to - it x should be addew, as in this marner only can Ay —Lister Samnovens. 


perfect and uniform Whisky lor this purpose we suy ply our Whiskies ia small casks— In One ee O068 Ghee o 
iD q = L AN 7 LR ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 
GRIERSON, OLDHAM & CO, —— 

WHISKY ll, REGENT STREET. PALL MALL, LONDON, s.w, |? MOA PARIS EXMIBITION, \878. 


, Very Fi Pee a TORPID LIVER MADE WITH BOILING —— KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
| years, Very Fine, Ss. 8. ~ : E fe wd S S PURE, MILD, ABD OLD TRIsn 
) » Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, — | oadltaaey inp LL — 


5 ,, For invalids, 72s, 34s, a CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, WwHoLr some, WHISKY. 
% FE inest Liqueur, 120s. Indigestion, ana Teo THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
DREL BROS,, COBBETT & SON . C O C O A 0,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, w 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


10 w rds with one dip 




















(LIMITED), . 
Pl0 & 211, PICCADILLY; , 

18419, PALL MALL; NITARY URVEYS. 

143, REGENT ST. PRIC 

ky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. | ana easiest to take. | Examination of Drains and Fi 
| is. anes Slain s Veorraste, do not r-% oT oe | ation t- Ee. 
Kk SPECIFIC POR NEURALGIA. antic action please sited States. a Gags, Ropes Fue Guiness, Sao ANOLE 
COCec cee eee tice | Se eet ng canta, Ee | fer London Heuse, 


FF gene 


ON AEs “, "pum, | SMALL PILL. SMALL DOGR SMALL PRICK | THE SANITARY ENGINEERING GO., 








ilustrated Pi 
treatment | peitish Depot as, Holborn Vinduet London, BG | 65, VICTORIA SERERT, WROTMINGTES, 6.7. 








tseoccegenes * Lacon “ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Laneet, June 15, 1889. 1988 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 
Sah Stowe cue ia waicn we toe | CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


M, te. $d. and Le Of all Chemists. FOR WVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
ora) PEPTONIZED ace wiv soe 


Ne) =) 3) IAC! NJ 
GOLD WEDAL aon A COCOA AND MILK 


ILARY BRANDY Tins, 1s. 64. end Re. Of, cach, chteinatio overpuhers 
ESTABL 1818 SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
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ADBURY’'S COCOA s 

closely allied to milk 
the large proportion of fiesb- 
forming and strength-sustaininz 


elements that it contains. Jt 


excluding the superabundancs 
of fatty indigestible matter 
with which Cocos abounds 
supplying a refined thin infs- 
sion of absolutely pure Cocos 
exhilarating and refreshing, ft 
Breakfast, Luncheon, Tes, * 
Supper—giving staying pow" 
and imparting new life «4 
vigour to growing Children, so! 
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